SAFE CUSTODY

and the old walls seemed to tremble before its sound
Had there been ghosts to rise, I think they niust have
risen at the deafening clamour I raised, for a score of
echoes fought for the monstrous note.

And that was all the answer we got.

Not a door, not a window was opened : no light was
shown: and, when the echoes had died, all we could
hear was the steady lisp of the water which was
falling without our gates.
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